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philosophers may have for a fine perriwig, my friend, who was not to despise the world, but to live in it, knew very well that so material an article of dress upon the head of a man of sense if it became him, could never fail of drawing to him a more partial regard and benevolence than could possibly be hoped for in an ill-made one."
Brett expresses such an admiration for this particular full-bottomed periwig that Gibber is highly flattered, and the two are soon laughing themselves into the best of terms. Nay, they spend the night roistering over a bottle or two of wine, and dear, vain Colley, like many who come after him, falls into the belief that he is a bold, fast man. With an air of conscious rakishness that is charmingly ridiculous, he writes: " If it were possible the relation of the happy indiscretions \vhich passed between us that night could give the tenth part of the pleasure I then received from them, I could still repeat them with delight."
Instead of pausing-, however, to relate those happy indiscretions, Gibber prattles on in his colloquial way, telling us that through the goodly offices of Sir Thomas Skipwith, Brett was introduced to the divorced wife of the Earl of Macclesfield, " a lady who had enough in her power to disencumber him of the world and make him every way easy for life." *
ic While he was in pursuit of this affair [coyly adds the Apologist] which no time was to be lost in (for
* One story of the day made this woman the mother of Richard Savage.